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poor father, David Davies the shepherd, was crying bitterly for die
loss of his little lamb, Owing to the funeral it was rather late before
we began the afternoon service, There were very few people in
Church beside the mourners, The afternoon was very dark. I was
obliged to move close to the great south window to read the Lessons
and could hardly see even then. I preached from Luke ii, 7, there
was no room for them in the inn,* and connected the little bed in tie
churchyard in which we had kid Davie to rest with the manger
cradle at Bethlehem.
In spite of the heavy and deep snow there was a fair congregation
at Brobury Church. I walked there with Powell. The water was
out in Brobury lane. As we came back a thaw had set in and rain
fell. By Miss Newton s special wish I went to the Cottage'and spent
the evening with Dora. The Cottage servants had invited the Vicar-
age servants to tea and supper and they came into the drawing room
after supper and sang some Christinas Carols.
y, 29 December
Sudden thaw and break up of the frozen river. Huge masses and
floes of ice have been coming down the river all day rearing, crush-
ing, grinding against each other, and thundering against the bridge,
A crowd of people were on the bridge looking over the parapet and
watching the ice pass through the arches. The ground very slippery
and dangerous, people walking along the ditches and going on a!
fours up Bredwardine Hill and across the Lion Square. Emma Jones'
mother came all the way from Dorstone to Bredwardine in the
ditches. Price was obliged to go up the hill from the Cottage to his
house on all fours and Jane Davies of Fine Street confessed to Dora
that she had to crawl on the ice across the Lion Square on her hands
and knees.
It was very slippery and dangerous as I went to Brobury, Coming
back the water was out across the lane and giving Clara Powell my
lantern to hold I carried her in my arms across the water.

